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Written at ROME in the Year 1755. 


Sum ex iis qui mirer Antiquos: Non tamen, ut quidam, temporum noftrorum 
ingenia deſpicio. Neque enim quaſi laſſa, et effata natura, ut mhil jam 
laudabile pariat. Prin. Epiſt. Lib. vi. Ep. 21. 
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ANCIENT avv MODERN 
20 


R Muſe, or Dryad, whoſoe'er thou wert, 


Who erſt in Barraix haſt vouchſaf d to hear 

My Voice invoking, as ſome artleſs Lay 

I caroll'd, or light Song, to greet the Ear 

Of Friendſhip, hither to this diſtant Soil 5 
(Soil favour'd of the Nine) repair, and with 
Thy Smiles direct me, ſtudious to deſcribe 

In Numbers not uncouth, as o'er theſe Scenes 

Penſive I wander, what of ancient Arts, 


And monumental Grandeur, ſtill remains, 10 


Midſt the proud Ruins of immortal Roux. 


es, once ſo deem'd 
yes, 5 


Immortal did I fay ? 
When, like a Goddeſs on the rapid Winds 
High mounted, to the Kings of Climes remote 


B She 


6 


She ſent her Laws, and ſaw the World obey. 


But Time, capricious Parent, gives to all 


Their Morning, and their Eve; and having ſnewa 


Mankind, ſome prof; per'd Child, mark'd it for Fame, 
And rais'd it to it's Noon-tide Hour, delights 

To pluck it's, Honours off, and. fink it down, 

To teach an aul Meral in the Duſt ! 


AND ſuch thy Doom, theſe ſtately Ruins tell; 
Theſe ſtately Ruins, that from various Shores 
Attract the curious Traveller, who burns 
With ſtrong Impatience, by the claſſic Page 
Excited, (faithful Regiſter of Worth) 

To viſit thee, thou once great Seat of Arms, 
Thou Nurſe of Heroes; With reſpectful Eye, 
To gaze upon thy Temples, o'er thy Heaps 
Pauſe rev'rent, and amid this waſteful Maſs, 


Well indeed, 


Trace out thy former Glory. 


Poor mournful Relique:, conſcious of your Shame, 


15 


25 


30 


And 


L794 


And mindful what ye were, well do ye ſtrive 

"my hide yourſelves beneath the gelt ring Moſs, 

Or the kind Foliage of ſome neighb'ring Plant. 
BUT while I tread the filent Streets of Rowe, 

Where Cowls ſupply the Helmet's blaze, where now 

Creeps o'er the ſhaken Battlement the Vine 


Let me a Moment recolledt the Years 


When Fortune led her forward, and Succeſs 


Outran her Hopes; admire her Dawn of Life, 
Her ſcanty Family, midſt humble Sheds; 
Simple, laborious, of her future Pride 


Planning the Baſis: Mark each vary'd Step, 


Her Change of Government, her Laws, her Strength, 


Her Politicks, her Wiſdom To the Field 
Accompany her March, and ſee her crown d 
With Triumph, and with Spoil, while the ſubdu'd 
With Fear mix'd Admiration, and rever'd 

Then in ev'ry Breaſt 
FI 


The Hand that conquer'd. 


— 


35 


40 


45 


50 
Breath'd 
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Breath d publick Virtue, and each Boſom felt 
The Glow of Liberty. ——— Their Youth, inur'd 
To Exerciſe, and Toil, (the Soldier's School !) 


Were taught to ſcorn Fatigue, contemn a Life 
Of Indolence, and Eaſe, and die with Joy, 558 
To ſerve their Country! — Maxims ſuch as theſe, 

Sure as the Herald's Trumpet, loud announcd 

The Deeds that follow'd: Prompted by this Flame, 
This patriot Spirit, lo! a ſacred Train 

Of Heroes, 1 ſuch exalted Parts, 60 
As in theſe diſtant, ad degen'rate Times, 

Almoſt ſurmount Belief ! Thy Name, O Row, 

Re-echo'd through the Globe, from where the Rae [2], 
And rolling Danusx, urge their foaming Courſe, 

Ev'n to EurhRATES Borders: Apric's Sons 65 


Proclaim it in their Deſarts, and the Streams 


Of Tacus roll it to th ATLANTIC Deep: 


That both at Morn, and Eve, the Sun beheld 


| [4] Theſe Rivers mark nearly the utmoſt Extent of the Roman Conqueſt. 
Her 


1 


Her Banners wave; Nor did ſhe give Mankind 


Her Chains alone; where'er her Eagles flew, 
They bore the gentler Arts of poliſh'd Life, 


Attendants of her Conquelſts | 
And the World hail'd her Univerſal Queen! 
O could I here break off, here ſhut the View, 
Nor ſee, the Laurel Wreaths by Valour earn'd, 


By Virtue dignify'd, blaſted, and torn, 
By foul Corru ption's Hand! But tis with States; 


As Men, too often Grandeur's treach'rous Smiles 


Warp the well-meaning Heart, pollute it's Springs, 
And make the active Mind forget it's Taſk. 
Thus Rox, 


When Virtue pauſes She recedes! 


Cloy'd with Proſperity, and of her Fame 
Grown careleſs, in the roſeate Bow'r repos'd 

Of Luxusy : (that falſe one, who hath ſhook 
So many Thrones!) drank of her baneful Cup, 
And to her Muſic lent a raviſh'd Ear : 


- 


Thus ſhe ſhone, 


70 


75 


80 


85 
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Lrro 
As fatal, as whate er by ancient Bards - - 
Was told of Sirens, or of Goxcon's Head, 
That ruin d with a Look. For tho it's Force 
It urges not immediate, ſlowly ſure, 
Like ſubt leſt Poiſon, it invades each Senſe, 
Each Power of Action, and corrodes the Frame, 
Till Death attones for Folly | — Nor did Rows 
Fall unremember'd, ſince her Name alone 
Inſpir'd ſuch Dread, that her pale Skeleton 
By SUeERSTITION dreſt, guarded by Prieſts, 
Who blending Politicks, with holy Faith, 
Relying on the Croſier, not the Saad; 
Roll'd Terrors thro' the World; ſtain d many an Age 
With guiltleſs Blood; and ſtill with weaken'd Sway, 
N = milder, bids theſe hallow'd Fabricks riſe, 


That give a ſecond Subject to my Song. 


W HAT, tho' Oblivion in her fable Shroud 


Hath wrap'd thy former Splendor, yet ev'n now, 


98 


95 


100 


Some 


Er! 


Some mould'ring Fragments, Ivy-creſted Tow'rs, 105 


And Arches, tott'ring to their F all, remain, 

And in their antiquated 1, ſpeak 

Their better Fortune. — Pillars, that amidſt 

The ſolemn Scene, by many an Inſult ſcarr'd, 

Stand up hiſtoric ; rifted Vaults of Fanes, 110 
And Palaces, 0 wide diſparted Roofs 

Threaten each Viſitant: and frequent ſeen 

Some ſhatter d Urn that hath betray d it's Charge, 

Or ſhould the Charms 


To mix with vulgar Duſt. 
Of Sculr run wake Attention, here the Eye "B23 
Finds rapturous Delight, while it beholds, 

The mimic Stone ſo cunningly aſſume 

The Property of Being, that it ſeems 

As Art could rival Nature. Thus our Senſe 

Is often fool'd, when we before us view 120 
Gigantic HercuLes [S), on his huge Club 


Recline his Weight enormous: or the Limbs 


[5] Theſe Statues are eſteemed. by,All as the moſt. complete Pieces of anciene 


Sculpture now ar, Rome. 


Of 
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Of matchleſs Frora, thro her flowing Robes, 
Preſs decent on the Sight: the graceful Step, 
And divine Portince of the DzLemc Gop e]: 
Laocoon's Anguiſh ; and the beauteous Form, 
Too beauteous Form, of fair Axrixous! 
Nor, ſhall the GLapiaTors 2 paſs m4, 
Greatly expreſſive; nor the manly Force 


Of MxLREACER; nor dejected Air, 
-With new Joy 


Of penſive Aczieeina [el. 
The Mind reflecting o'er th* enliven'd Busr r 


Shall pauſe, ſupremely pleas'd, as Face to Face, 


Amidſt the bright Aſſembly we appear 

Of Chiets, and 3 whoſe 1 Deeds, 
Beyond the Storms of F as] ſuperior ſhine 

In their Looks 


On Fame's eternal Record. 
We ſeem to read their Story, ev'ry Trace 


Remark inquiſitive, and oft return, 


125 


130 


135 


[e] The Arorro, which ſtands in that Part of the VaTican which is called 


the BELVIDERE. 


[d] The fighting, and dying Gladiators univerſally known by their Caſts. 


le] In the Villa Faxwese on the PaLaTixe Hill. 


As 


( 13 ] 
As ſome freſh Action of their Life revives, 
To gaze, contemplate, and admire, again. 


OH ever-wond'rous Art, that from the Schools 
Of Grxzce, cam'ſt hither, to this favour'd Clime, 
Yet rarely haſt vouchſaf d to paſs the Cliffs 
Of the proud APENNINE, or chear the cold, 

And Genius-chilling Regions of the Noxrn 


A S when a Man deſcries the wiſh'd- for Port 


Whither he's bound, and where before, his Thoughts 


Were long arriv'd, feels riſing in his Soul 

A ſudden Tranſport ; not unlike, perchance, 

Is that Senſation which the Stranger's Breaſt, 

With Expectation's Fire already warm'd, 

Is conſcious of, when ſtanding on ſome Height 

His greedy Eye takes in the nodding Piles 

Of old Magnificence, or rapid darts 

O'er the wide barren [7] Plain, where broken Forms 


140 ; 


145 


150 


155. 


[/] Now called the CamPania of Rome; 'tis of very large Extent, and | 
from lying uncultivated, its Air is very fatal to thoſe who ſleep in it during the 


Of 


great Heats, 
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[14] 


OF Turrets, and ſepulchral Monuments, 
Skirt all the blue Horizon. Let's away 


And wander midſt the dank, and ſhadowy Gloom 


Of antique Baths, or the Pax rTHEON's Round, 
Well en; where Dignity, and Grace, 
And juſt Proportion reign. The Cixcus too 
Invites our Steps, and the TABTEIAN Rock: 
How much unlike, what poor EAN DER ſhew'd 
ANchiszs Son, as thro” his humble State, 

On T1zzx's Banks, the hoſpitable King 

His princely Gueſt conducted ark e en ſtill, 
spite of the Gor hic Sword, the ſpiry Tops 

Of Obeliſks, whoſe ſculptur'd Sides confeſs ' 
The myſtic Labours of EY TIAN Hands! 


And thoſe tall Col uuxs [g], that preſerve your Names, 


IIluſtrious Pair, who to th' exalted State 
Of Emp'ror, join d the Titles more auguſt; 
Of wiſe and good. 


Le. The Pillars of the Emperors TRA JA and AnToxninvys Pius. 


But, let us bend our Courſe, 


160 


170 


Jo. 


154 
To where the AurhTrAEAT ENG old Walls 
Mantled in green, with many a Winding, turn 
In Circuit vaſt; while, Fancy paints to View 
All Rows aſſembled on ſome feſtive Day, 
Rank above Rank, with ev'ry Face, intent 
To ſee the Death-doom'd Man, and Nature yield 
To Force ſuperior, The Purſuit of Arms 
Had check'd each ſofter Impulſe, and forbad 
To call Compaſſion Virtue ; nor was known 
As in our Times, the Stage's wiſer Aim, 
To ſteal Inſtruction through the Poet's Song, 


Io melt the ſtubborn Heart, and teach the Eye 


To ſhed the gen'rous Tear for other's Woe. 


BENEATH the ſloping Side of 1 Hill, 
Sacred to Jove, ka Rood the Carrot, 

Th' unpeopled Forum ſpreads ; But yet a few 

Sequeſter'd Pillars lift their Heads, and point 


Some Temple's Site ; ſtreu d round with mingled Heaps, 


That wear the Badge of hoar Antiquity, 
| C 2 


175 


139 


185 


190 


While 


—— 
5 r 


22 


7 . 
. ye rt or win ion rn oe 
hon — 


* S 


—— —ů—— 


[ 16 ] 


While in the Front, appears the ſtory d Arch, 

To Trrus rear d, when ſhouting Rows proclaim d 195 
JzRUSALEM [+5] made captive: Then aroſe 

Thy Fane, O Px act lil, thou Heav'n-deſcended Queen, 
Parent of Arts, under whoſe foſt ring Reign | 

The Muſes triumph; (Shame upon the World, 

And Man's corrupted Heart, that thou ſhould'ſt e' er 80 
Deſert, our Habitations !) Nor far off, 

The PaLArIxxE's ſteep Mount, where ancient Tale 

Feigns the Twin BroTaers found, but honour'd more 

By great Aucusrus Dwelling : Now alas! 

How is it's Lot revers'd! with mournful Pine, . 
And melancholy Cypreſs thick o er-grown; 


Here DzsoLaTiON, mocking the vain Farce 


Of human Labours, and the low Conceits 


Of human Pride, thron'd on a craggy Pile, 


- [3] This Arch is at the Entrance of the Cameo Vacixo, from the Amphi- 
theatre, and was erected by the Senate to the Honour of Tirus, after the Con- 


queſt of the Jews. 
[i] The Temple of Pz ac ſtands near to it, was erected on the fame Occaſion, 


and i is eſteemed to have been one of the fineſt T BO in Rowe. 
Smules 


(17 ] 
Smiles pleas d with his own Work; amid the Spoils, 


Of Time's fell Hand, where nought is ſeen to move, 


Save, the green Lizard ſporting in the Sun, 
Sole Tenant of the ſolitary Waſte. 


YET, O yeReliques, injur'd as ye are 
By the ſharp Canker of conſuming Age, 
Be ye my Altars ; on your Graſs-grown Tops, 
Charm'd with reflecting what ye once have been, 
I'll facrifice my Hours: For you, forſake 
The crowded Haunts of Men, where much is talk'd, 
And little reaſon'd; and with you, indulge | 
That pleaſing Penſiveneſs yourſelves inſpire, 
That meditating Mood. Nay ev'n when chill'd 
Beneath a Wintry Sky, her ſoaring Wings 
Imagination droops, and her damp'd Fires 


Burn weak and pale, then preſent to my Mind 


210 


215 


220 


225 


Your well-known Forms ſhall riſe, ſpread o er my Thoughts 


A tranſient Joy, and frequent be my Theme. 


AND 


[18] 


— — 


" AND do I walk the Foxuu?——and is this 
The memorable Spot, on which = 8854 
.So many Patriots, who in Freedom's Cauſe 
Unſheath'd the Sword of Juſtice? —Yes it b:; 
I know it is. —If in a Bzrron's Breaſt, | 
T ho' midſt the Ice of the far Northern Sea, 


Or Realms, where Slav'ry drags it's hopeleſs Chain, 
Beams the bright Flame of Liberty, ſay Muſe, 


What muſt he feel in Rows ? Perhaps I dream, 


And 'tis Illuſion peoples the lone Void 

With yonder Band of Heroes, on whoſe Brows 

Sits awful Majeſty, rag round whoſe Heads, 

Twines the victorious Laurel. In the Van, 

(For who can all the viſionary Shades 

Of fleeting Fancy count?) methinks, I ſee 

The El px BruTus ; venerable Man! 

Parent, and Judge; Hard Fate! to join two Names, 
That muſt for ever jar; but yet, behold, 


To one great Cauſe ſtill conſtant, he diſclaims 


230 


233 


240 


245 


— 


All partial Ties, proud only to be call'd 
The Fa rRHER, of his Coux AY. Cloſe behind, 
In ſullen Grief, and in his Mantle wrap'd, 


The ſtern VixoIxrus paſſes: Mark his Eyes 250 
Rooted to Earth! on whoſe cold Boſom ftretch'd 


Like ſome fair Flow'ret, the rude ſtorm hath crop'd, 

A ſlaughter'd Virgin lies: from Inſult ſav d, 

From Lok of Honour, by th' indulgent Blow: 

Nor, unreveng'd her Wan ſince in her Fall = 55 


Was Tyranny deſtroy d. But what's yon Troop, | 
Ruſhing from out the Carrot, whole Looks 

Speak Terror to Beholders ? each array d 

In ſenatorial Robes, in every Hand 

A Dagger reeking with the crimſon Blood 260 


Vet hold! I know: 


Of one but young in Death? 
5 de at their Head, intrepidly appears 
Another BxuTus, to th' impatient Throng 
Exclaiming, as they eager preſs around, 


„That Roux is free, and CæxsaRx but a Name!” 2 65 
HAIL. 


L 20] 


HAIL LII EAT, Daughter of Heav'n! whoſe Smiles 
Suſtain'd the wand'ring ScyTHIAaN, chear the Gloom 
Of LarLand's tedious Night, and wanting which, 
The circlin g Moon ne er ſees a People bleſt 
In all her Viſatations ! Found no more, 270 
In theſe once favour d Seats, where ſhall our Steps 
Purſue thy Flight? To where [A HeLvgTia's Sons, 


Midft their Cloud-piercing Mountains, yet maintain 

Their Manners uncorrupt ? or where the Cliffs 

Of far-viewed ALz1on, thy admir'd Retreat 275 
Riſe, midſt the World of Waters ?—— There, O Maid 
Celeſtial, ever reign ; her Children teach 

To venerate thy Name, that the fair Band 

Of peaceſul Virtues, which adorn thy Train, 


May ſtill be theirs; and BRTTAIN's Fame expand 280 


From Pole, to Pole: while with her Freedom charm'd, 


Ie] The ancient Name of that Country, which is now called Switzerland, 
from the little Canton of Schwritz ; which leagued with two others to oppoſe the 
Tyranny of the Houſe of Auſtria, by the memorable Battle of Morgarten in 
215; laid the Foundation of thoſe Liberties which the Th:irtcen Cantons, and 
all te free States in A. liance with them now, happily enjoy. 


Leſs 


[ 2rJ 
Leſs happy Nations tow'rds her Sea- girt Shores 
Shall ſighing frequent turn their wiſhful Eyes, 


Extol Her Fortune, and lament their own. 


BUT come, my Muſe, thou Miſtreſs of my Song, 28; 
Let us to Tivori's romantic Hill, 
In rural Beauty rich, where Learning's Friend 
And beſt Protector, good Mxctnas, gave 
: The Recompence to Merit, [/] (happieſt Taſk 
Of thoſe, whom Plenty crowns !) or to the Streets 290 
Of deſolate PALESTRINA, throng'd no more 
With FoxTune's Votaries []: or the tranquil Shades 
Of cool FxESscATI [), in whoſe lov d Retreat 
Once Turry thought, and reaſon'd: then let's ſeek 


The wat'ry Beauties of the ALAN Lake 295 


And AnTium's pleaſing Shores, Or if, perchance, 


[/] There are ſtill at Tivoli great Remains of the Villa of Mzczxas. 

[n] Parks TRI NA is about twenty Miles from Rome, and was anciently called 
PRANESTE It was famous for it's magnificent Temple dedicated to Fox ruxx, 
of which there are-conſiderable Ruins, | 

[i] FresCATI is the ancient Tusculun, and is diſtant from Roux twelve 
Miles: They ſtill ſhew fome Remains of Crczro's Houſe z and it is ſuppoſed it 
was here he compoſed his TuscuLan DispuTATIONS. 
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A ſhorter Circuit better ſhould delight, 

Stealing along, upon the winding Banks 

Of yellow T1ztx, (in whoſe oozy Bed, 

The Spoils of many a Day, of many an Art, 300 
Lie ſepulcher'd :) we'll mount thy ſweet Aſcent, 

Mapa [0], and beneath th embow'ring Trees, 

Or in thy paſt'ral Theatre, where firſt 

The FaiTrueuL SHEPHERD [y] to the echoing Woods 

Sigh'd out his am'rous Tale, Kenedy him we 305 
The raging Heat; or wait the Evening Sky, 

Ting'd with unnumber'd Rays, and from thy Height, 
Repoſing on ſome Bank, by Nature's Hand 

Richly adorn'd, contemplate all below. 

There let us ruminate on old Renown, 310 
And the long ſtory'd Page of Ages paſt. | 
Reflexion hath it's Joy, a penſive Calm 


[0] The Villa Map AMA is juſt without Rome, on the Banks of the TIB ER, 
upon a beautiful Eminence called MonTz MARIO TRASTEVERE. It was built by 
Jorio de Mepicis, who was afterwards CLEUENT the VII. and commands a 


moſt extenſive View over Rome, and the whole Cameania. 
[o] There are in this Garden the Remains of a rural Theatre, in which the 
PasTor Fipo was repreſented, for the firſt Time, before Cardinal Boxcnzss, 


afterward PAul the V. 


That 


Fa 
That ſhrouds the Soul, and bears it on the Wings 
Of vagrant Thought, to Mem'ry's wide Domain | 
Now let's indulge it, while we here remark 
The mad Career of F ortune, 1 behold 
Imperial Rowe, midſt all her Triumphs fall 'n 
So cloſes ev ry Scene; and thus decay 
The Works of Men: allow'd a little Space 
To ſhine, attract, — then fade, and be forgot 
F or ſee the Paths that lead to Pow'r, and Fame, 
And thoſe, which feel the Peaſant's ſilent Step, 
End in one Point; obſerve Ambition's Flight, 
And laugh at all the wild fantaſtic Dreams 
Of human Folly. Seeking then thy Arma, 
O Virus, let us court thee as our Good; 
Our only Treaſure, and our only Hope; 
Our Shield, to guard us gainſt a faithleſs World, 
And all it's poiſon d Arrows: Thou unhurt, 
Sprung from immortal Truth, ſerenely bright, 
Suſtain'ſt the gen ral Wreck; and like the Sun 


Shalt ſtill appear with undiminiſh'd Light, 
D2 
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[24] 
When all the boaſted Monuments of Pride 
Shall fink, and mingle with the Duſt they hid! 


WEEP'ST Thou, my Muſe, this changeful State of Things? 


Yet rather mourn, 


Nay ſure they aſk a Sigh! 
That Man unthriftily rejects the Gifts, 


Which Nature made him Heir to. Heav'n points out 


A flow'ry Way to all, nor bids it's Sons 


Tread the hard Flint, or ſhun the Joys of Life. — 
Then wherefore, midſt yon . Piles 

Of pompous Ruin, ſplendid Fabricks riſe, 

And ſwelling Domes? Why do I hear the Voice 
Of SUPERSTITION, bid her Aides blaze? 

And ſee her beckon to the cloyſter'd Cell 

The blooming Maid ? — Alike the Pride of Youth, 
And bluſh of Beauty yield; their Bloſſoms crop'd 
Ere one can ſay they flouriſh'd ! — Hark the Gates 
Grate on their Hinges to receive their Gueſts, 


And hide them from Mankind! like Gems conceal'd 


-In the dark Womb of Earth, whoſe Radiance ne er 


340 


345 


350 


Shall 


Feb 


Shall woo th'admiring Eye. till as their Hours, 

Their uſeleſs Hours, creep on, to waſte their Strength 

In painful Pennance, at the tinſell'd Shrine 

Count o'er their Beads, and by the Midnight Lamp 355 
Mutter cold Pray'rs, ſent from the practic d Lips 

More frequent, than the Heart which Rapture firew——— 

O Blind, to think their Safety lies in Flight! 

Or that the ſteady Foot of Virtue fears 

To tread the Haunts of Men! There moſt ſhe ſhines, 360 
And conquers by Exaur IE, ſtronger far 

Than preaching Volumes, or recording Braſs. 

Arm'd of herſelf, ſhe braves each hoſtile Dart, 

And only aſks Protection from the Skies. 


COME from thy Cell, O Memory, and Rain, 365 
With blackeſt Shades, the Day na firſt were rear d 
The ConvexrT's lonely Walls. Shock d at the Act, 
Man's Guardian-Angel fled, and left thoſe Breaſts 
Which Friendſhip might have warm'd, and great Purſuits 
Guided to Honour, and the public Good, 370 
| 2 A Prey 


[26 } 


A Prey to Folly, and that partial Love, 
Which centers in itſelf. Then broke the Chain 


That beit cements in Bonds of Amity 

Earth's num'rous Family; then ſunk the Names, 

For ever ſacred, and for ever dear, 375 
Of Parent, Child, Poſterity ; thoſe Ties, 

Which to our Joys add Joy; and pluck the Thorns 

From half the Ills that croſs the Ways of Life |! 


STILL I recal the Day, freſh on her Check | 
| 509) 0 | 
The purple Bloom of Youth, when Lavuza bid 380 


The World adieu, [2] reſign d it's flatt'ring Pomps, 
1, ber füt 

Beſide the Altar, like a Victim deck d 
Magnificent; fair as the pearly Dew 3 
Which on the Roſe-bud lies, or hangs within 385 

The Lilly's Cup, what Time HyrERION mounts 

The Eaſtern Hills. Before the mitred Prieſt 


She kneels ſubmiſſive ; on the ſacred Floor 


— 
<a 


2] In the following Lines is deſcribed the Ceremony of giving the firſt Veil, 
Caſting 


on the Admiſſion of a Nun. 
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27 J 
Caſting thoſe Eyes, whoſe Fires were ſure deſign d 


To light the Torch of Venus, and provoke 
To am'rous Parley ; other Office far, 


Now doom d to ſerve Who can unmov d behold 


Such Sacrifice? Yet tis her Choice, and lo 


She ſings conſenting! Lo, the Prelate cuts 


Her graceful Hair! and ſtrips it of the Gems 
That ſparkled midſt her Treſſes; then conducts 
The willing Fair-one to the Convent's Gate, 
Where ſhe, in one-laſt, one eternal, Kiſs, 
Diſſolves all ſocial Bonds. The Abbeſs there 
Receives her, and inveſts her beauteous Limbs 
(Unfriendly Change!) in coarſe monaſtic Weeds 
While all the Virgin Choir in Hymns announce, 


« Thee, Lavna, thee, become the Spouſe of Carr.” 


SE F-baniſh'd, ſelf-condemn'd, now to thy Cell 
Too rigid Maid retire, and deck it round 


With Bones, and Skulls, torn from the ravag'd Grave, 
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[ 28 ] 
To point a gloomy Moral. Peace be thine, 
And calm Content : nor ever may thine Eyes, : 
Like wand'ring Exiles, caſt a longing Look 
Back to their native, their forſaken Home! 410 


YET hence, the Ax rs, in ev'ry Age, have found 
A ſure Protectreſs; by ReL1c1oN call'd 
To raiſe her Temples, decorate their Walls, 
And with unweary'd Toil her fainted Shrines 
Illumine: Hence, the pencil'd Canvals glows 415 
With living Forms, whoſe vifionary — 
Hold Converſe with the Eye: The Altar hence, 
63 the Sculptor's Skill, as from thehard 
And rugged Rock, his Wonder-working Hand 
Brings forth the i imag d Martyr. Hence behold, 420 
In one vaſt Pile [7] conjoin 'd, Proportion , Grace, 
Strength, Elegance, and Grandeur ; Union, , form: d 
To challenge Admiration, and inſure 


Praiſe univerſal ; coming neareſt that, 


& ? (r] St, PETER's. 


[33] 
Which Man muſt deem Perfection. Muſic too, 424 
From Voice melodious, and the varied String, 
Sends out the Soul of Harmony, like Spells 
SpreadingEnchantment round, till d vaulted Choirs 
Ring with th' ETzznar's Praiſe, and Men attempt 
What happier Seraphs hymn. Thrice bleſt the Age 430 
Which virtuous Arts adorn! By them the Heart 
Grows more refin'd, by them the Breaſt is warm'd 
To nobler Deeds, the Laws of civil Life 
More taught, more ſtudy'd: Brutal Valour turns 
To reaſon'd Courage, and the Mind awakes 1435 
To Scenes unknown before; as the calm Lake 
Shews it's emboſom'd Landſcape, which lay hid 
When the rough Tempeſt ſwept it ——Wherefore elſe 
Stand Eurore's Sons the foremoſt in Renown ? | 
Or why doth In p, midſt her ſplendid Mines, 440 
Shine undeſired Jon the happy Times, 
When PLAro trod the AcaDEmic Grove, 
And ſpoke of Wiſdom : Such, when Rouz'beheld 


E | AvucusTvus 
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[34] 

AvucusTUS thron d; Such to, in later Years, 
When Lo rul'd, and the thrice gen'rous Hanj. 443 
Of Mepicts, his hoſpitable Gates 58 80 9 
Wide open d, courting-all, whom Genius, Worth, 

Or Learning dignify'd, to come, and rear 

A Tuscan ATHENs.——Hail, illuſtrious Name; 


- 
gar IE pg ES] > 
0 — * —— 


* 
— == 4 ez 
— - Ag; 

7 4 


4 Wo g e — * 
— — — Sh — 22 


— 
— 
reed 


A EE. 
. = 3 Ee. 
: — —— | 


— 

-q 5 i cl - . 4 

2 — 4 4 — — —— ——— —ê—p 2 e — —— ——— — 3 * 
. OTE . . IEC 


2222 
a+. 
— 1 32 


- P95 2 
— 


— 
A 
ö 


Thee ſhall the Muſes ſing in ev ry Clime 450 
Where Science profpers; Thee, whoſe friendly Arm 

Rais'd the neglected Meaxtnier, bade her Smiles 

Spread their mild Influence o'er thy poliſh d State, 

Till thy own Ax No flow d a rival Stream 
With fam' d II 1860. Caſting off the Veil 454 

That had ſo long diſgrac'd her, ScuLeTure then, 

Lur'd by the Voice of her lov'd Ancszo Hg), «ff > 


— x4 
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Roſe from her Gornie Trance, proud to aſſume 85 
Once more her Ar rie Dreſs: and with her came 
Her fair Companion Palxrixe; to the World 2:17 gh 
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LI MichazLl AxcELTO BuoxAROTI, a FlonxENTIx E, one of the moſt cele- 


brated Artiſts in Sculpture and Painting, but particulariy in the former. 
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(35 ] 
Firſt ſhewn by Cruazus [z], an Infant then, 
| Rude, and unform d; but, by the ſkilful Care 
Of Ciorro nurs'd, her Beauty and her Years 
Advanc'd together, till ſhe ſhone com plete 
In ev'ry Virgin Charm; ſweet as the Nymphs, 1465 
Who, when AugoRA opes the Gates of Day, 


Sport at her Side, and to the jocund Notes 
Of Lute and Harp, around the Momming-Gtur 
Dance feſtive Ever facred be the Soil 
That gave her Birth! Happieſt Ir ALTA, thine 470 
Hath Heaven mark d fortunate; by Nature deck d 
E'en to Profuſion. IVE the Artiſt oft, 

Or ſolitary Bard, deep-muſing roma, 

Eyes thy gay Scenes, inhales the 8ourRHEAN Breeze, 
And catches Inſpiration. Dwelling meet 475 
For Fancy |\——Here, the pleaſing Maid diſplay d | 
Her varying Talents, fix'd her Schools, and taught 


| [5] ParrrO was firſt revived at FLoxznce, by Cimanut, towards the 
End of the Thirteenth Century. He was ſoon after followed by GrorTo, and 
there are Remains of both their Works in the Churches at FroxENexE. | 


E 2 Her 


36 
Her Myſteries; ſclecling from the Band 
That woo'd her Favour, an appointed Few, 
The Heralds of her Art, to raiſe at once OT” 
« My Sons, ſhe cry d, 
& (For dear as Sons ye are) take from my Hand 
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Hers, and their own Renown. 
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*© Theſe Pencils, by myſelf prepar d, whoſe Powers 
e Shall win ye Admiration, laſting Praiſe. 
6 For to Fauz's Temple there are many Paths, 485 
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“ Nor for the Hero, nor the Sage alone | 
“ Wreathes ſhe her Laurels; all by honeſt Means 
© Who ſeek them, wear them. Thou, my RArHAREL, go 


LI Ls 
&« Profp'rous, and on the VaTican's proud Walls 
&« Fix an eternal Name; an Air divine, 490 h 
“ Sublimity of Thought, and Touch correct, 
E | * * 


Shall mark thy Labours; till in Ons combin'd 
Thy ev'ry Pow'r ſhall ſhine, and Nature's ſelf 
« Grow jealous of thy Skill &]. Coka ECO, Thou, 


e] The Picture alluded to is the TxansFicurATION, now in the Church of 
St. PiETRO MonTor1o, at Rome, eſteemed the fineſt Picture in the World. 
RAPHAEL died juſt as he had finiſhed it, and it was carried before his Body to 
the Grave. 
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271 


. 


« Happy in all []. Thy Portion, Trriax, take 
« In Harmony of Colour. Paoto[ y], Thine 
te In Grace and Spirit. —— Yours, be Judgment deep, 


© CaRAcci, and"Invention rare; from whom. 
« The Art ſhall gain new Luſtre, and a Line 500 
6“ Of learn'd Diſciples ping [2]. Expreſſion bold, 
“ And Beauty of Deſign, ſhall bleſs thy Works, 

© Dowminicaino; Elegance and Eaſe, 

« My Guipo, thine adorn. For Grandeur, Taſte, 
And Compoſition rich, CoxToxa [a], live 505 
« Unrival'd; while in Force, and Shadows ſtrong, 
4 None ſhall viii thee, Guexcin, laſt, not leaſt.” 


[x] It is true, that ſome of theſe great Maſters, after mentioned, poſſeſſed 
ſeveral of thoſe Talents, which are differently attributed; what therefore is 
aimed at, in this ſhort Mention of them, is only to point out that 9 
by which each was more particularly characterized. 


[ y] Paoro CAOLIARI, more commonly called Paul VERONESE. 


[z] The Three Caxacci founded an Academy of Painting at Boron, 
where many great Maſters ſtudied. 


[2] PixTRO BER ETTIxI, uſually ſtiled PizTRO DI Con ro. 
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And wrought with Ardour; (Truth confirming all 
The Maid had prophecy d) and dying, left 310 
Their Monuments behind, in princely Halls 
EreQed, or at Altars plac d; where kneels P 
The Penitent, and as he gazes, feels 
Devotion riſe anew.——O could my Verſe 
But ſhare the Rapture ! and embolden'd, paint 315 
In Colours meet, theſe Boaſts of Moptxn Rows, 
Theſe Triumphs of the Pal Lr, and extend 
Their Praiſes duel Vet what avails the Wiſh? |. 
That which was form'd to captivate the Eye, 
The Ear muſt coldly taſte; Deſcription's weak, 6a 
And the Muſe falters in the vain Attempt. 
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AND Thou, O Tiur, whoſe all-deftroying Scythe, 
Buſy, and fatal, as the Shaft of Death, 
No human Toll eſcapes ; whoſe deafen'd Ear 
No Pray'r can ſooth; but from this tranſient Scene, 525 


To the dark Realms of Silence, and of Night 
Sweepeſt 


oy 


[39] 

Sweepelt the Sons of Men, and with them, all 
Their little Pow'rs created; thy Reſolves 

Tho' nought can ſhake, yet Oh, awhile ſuſpend 
The purpos'd Blow, and with thy Wings protect 
Theſe precious Reiques of a Science loſt ! 

That with their Energy they may inſpire 

A noble Emulation, and awake 

The latent Sparks of Genius in the Breaſt, 

As with the circling Years new RarHAETs riſe, 
To ſwell the Canvaſs with enliven'd Force, 


To fix the great Idea on the Soul, 


And with controuling Charms elate the Mind | 
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